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A NEW ATTRACTION AT THE NATIONAL MUSEUM. 
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(ENGLAND AND ALL COUNTRIES IN THE BERNE POSTAL TREATY.) 

One Copy, one year, Or 52 MUMDETS......eeeeeeeeessreesees $6.00 

One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers........e+++eeeeee eee 3.00 

One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers.........++seeeeeeee 1.50 
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UnperR THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OF..... JOS. KEPPLER 





Business MANAGER,,.......0+++: A. SCHWARZMANN 
BR i iccetisdevndcveses coousnees H. C. SUNNER 
COMDPEITTs : 


First Pace Cartoon—A New Attraction at the Na- 
tional Museum. 

Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 

The Peaceful European Shepherds—illustrated. 

Mac Butler and the Witches—illustrated. 

Another. 

PUCKERINGS. 

Ten Little Bigots—poem—C. 

Decay of Central Park—R. K. Munkittrick. 

Brevity the Soul of Wit—illustrated. 

Will She ?—poem—W. L. B. 

A Few Words to Office Boys—illustrated. 

Winter, Cruel, Bitter, Beautiful, is Here—poem— 
R M 


A Novelty—illustrated. 

The Three Wishes—J. H. Williams. 

The Boy and the Dog—-R. K. M. 

A Fantasy of the Night—illustrated, 

Sonnet to a Pair of Oxford Ties—poem—Henry Wel- 

lington Vrooman. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Puck aT THE Piay-House. 

Centre-PaGe Cartoon—The Balloon in Distress— 
Throwing Out Ballast. 

Baker and Blue Blood. 

Beecher’s New Departure—illustrated. 

Firznoopte in America—No. CCLIII.—Free Masonry. 

Alfred Mochassin’s Little Tooth—W. J. Henderson. 

Liberality at Our Boarding-House—illustrated. 

Puck’s EXCHANGES. 

Last - Cartoon—Brevet-Colonel Mapleson’s Bri- 
gade. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








Wk right in, ladies and gentle- 
men, no extra charge tosee the greatest 
Living Skeleton and Starving Man ofthe World! 
He has eaten nothing in twenty years. This is 
the great new attraction, and his engagement 
is positively limited—limited by his own stu- 
pidity, which, ladies and gentlemen, is un- 
exampled in the history of living skeletons. 
Why has this marvel of nature, ladies and gentle- 
men, why has he eaten nothing in twenty years? 
Because, ladies and gentlemen, because he has 
had nothing to eat. And why has he had 
nothing to eat? You will not believe it, gentle 
friends, when you are told that this freak of 
nature, after having been one of the fattest men 
and the solidest feeders ever known, has sunk to 
his present insignificant proportions simply on 
account of his own stupidity. ; 


_* + 
Listen, ladies and gentlemen, to the wonder- 





ful and edifying history of this great curiosity. 
For many years he fattened at the public crib; | 
he waxed stout—ay, even stouter than the mar- | 


vel of monstrosity that has just been discharged | 
to make room for this newer addition to our | 
show. He had everything at his command, | 
and, had he been possessed of about one half | 
an ounce of common-sense, he might be feed- | 
ing now in perfect comfort. But, ladies and 
gentlemen, in the language of the turf, he felt 
his oats, and he kicked over his crib. Since 
then he has gone starving, and would probably | 
have been starving to-day had not the opposi- 
tion attraction grown so objectionably arrogant | 
as to require prompt, if not permanent exile. 
And now, ladies and gentlemen, this present 
curiosity thinks he is going to fatten up as an 
opposition attraction. But it is not probable 
that his engagement will be of sufficient dura- 
tion, He hasn’t brains enough to stay long in 
one place—unless it is a lunatic asylum. 


* %* 

Somehow or other, it strikes Puck very for- 
cibly that this show is no more attractive or 
edifying than the one which preceded it. We | 


have had enough of overgrown fat and starve- 
ling lean. We have had enough, indeed, of 
monstrosities. Our political museum has always 
been full of dwarfs and hunchbacks and other 
deformities, with here and there, perhaps, a 
giant to whom we could look up. But there 
are no giants now-a-days, and the horrors that 
are offered us are not well chosen, if the mu- 
seum is supposed to be a means of education 
and cultivation. Because we are tired of the 
Republican Fat Woman, there is no reason 
why we should be treated to a sight of the 
Democratic Living Skeleton. Would it not be 
a good scheme for the managers to make a 
complete change, and, instead of showing us 
things that are more or less than men, intro- 
tuce us to a plain, simple, well-built Man ? 


It would certainly be a change. And when 
the Democratic Living Skeleton has finished 
this engagement—which ought to be positively 
a final farewell—we should very much like to 
see in his place a certain sturdy figure which 
has, from time to time, of late, ornamented the 
cartoon pages of Puck—the figure of a promis- 
ing young man, with a wholesome face, a gen- 
eral look of health and strength about him, and 
a label ingeniously placed somewhere about 
his garments—a label reading “ Independent 
New Party.”’ . 

It is too late. Mr. Arthur; you ought to have 
thought of it before. It will do a little tempor- 
ary good, but it will not get you out of the 
trouble in which your Administration finds it- 
self. Marshal Henry, Postmaster Ainger, As- 
sistant-Postmaster Parker, Foreman Helm and 
ex-Senator Spencer made up a weighty parcel of 
ballast for a respectable party to carry, and it 
was as well to get rid of it; and the Cabinet 
air-ship will be little better off for the lighten- 
ing. The Republican party has a pretty heavy 
task before it to regain the confidence of the 
people. It has lost it, and deservedly so, and he 
would be a bold man who would venture to fix 





the time when the sins of recreant Republicans 
are to be forgiven and the party is once more 
to direct affairs. Still, it is a goed sign that the 
Administration has become ashamed of the 
company it keeps, and shows a disposition to 
put its house in order before retiring from the 
business for an indefinite period. Such acts 
will be placed to its credit, and will certainly 
not be forgotten for many years. It shows 
that the sense of decency is not wholly lost, 
and that the party is not willing to die without 
first endeavoring to make some little atonement 
for its crimes. 


There is a ‘certain demand in our larger 
cities for the vocal performance of drama in 
the Italian language. It is called opera, and 
since its invention it has given pleasure to many 
hundreds of thousands of people. There are 
signs, however, that Italian opera is very much 
on its last legs, especially in America and Great 
Britain, and it is not surprising when it is con- 
sidered that what is called grand opera is a 
stupid and unnatural thing, more senseless than 
the miracle plays that used to be the fashion in 
medieval times. One can understand what a 
comic opera means, and can love to hear a 
fine voice and brilliant instrumentation on 
poetic themes, but no effort of the imagination 
can extract much poetry or satisfaction from a 
serious play performed lyrically. 


* 
But the taste has been acquired as many other 
things are, and now a Cockney manager with 
warlike proclivities has undertaken to gratify 
the taste of Americans and to supply the fash- 
ionable demand. He does this with one glori- 
ous singer whom he doesn’t know how to man- 
age, and a host of inglorious vocalists to coun- 
teract the effect of the star. America endures 
this sort of thing because it can’t very well help 
it, but the palmy days of grand opera, even under 
British military chieftains, are certainly over, 
and all sensible people should rejoice that such 
is the case, 








THE PEACEFUL EUROPEAN SHEPHERDS. 


THINGS ARE SELDUM WHAT THEY SEEM. 





PEACE (in danger):—“ Tt SKEMS HARMONIOUS ENOUGH, BUT FROM THE LOOK OF THINGS THERE 


WILL NOT BE ROOM FOR ME HEF. MUCH LONGER.” 
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D THE WITCHES. 
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First WitcHo—(V. ¥. Democracy): All hail, Macben, all hail to the thane of Boston. 

SEconpD WitcH—( Penn. Democracy): All hail, Macben, hail to thee, Governor of Massachusetts. 
TuHirD WitcH—(Mass. Democracy): All hail, Macben, that shall be President hereafter! 
Macsben:—H’m! That’s all very well; but I guess the Southern Macduff won’t swallow ME!! 
—PUCKSPERE. 








ANOTHER. 


{What might have been seen in the obituary column 
of the Tonawanda Tocsin.] 

We are deeply pained to announce the loss 
of our promising young friend and fellow-towns- 
man, Mr. Jabez C, Pennifeather, the son of our 
esteemed contributor, Deacon Pennifeather, 
whose emporium on Main Street enjoys an 
enviable popularity which arises not only from 
the high commercial quality of the Deacon’s 
goods, but from that liberal spirit of business 
enterprise which has always characterized this 
pillar of the 2nd M. FE, Church, and which is 
nowhere better exemplified than in the column | 
announcement which appears on the last page 
of this week’s Zocsin, directly following read- 
ing-matter. Readers who have for many years 
taken pleasure in perusing this large and artist- 
ically worded advertisement will observe that 
even in this hour of grief and bereavement, 
Deacon Pennifeather’s sense of duty to the 
public of ‘Tonawanda moves him to sacrifice 
the man to the merchant; and the emporium 
will be closed only between the hours of 12 
and 1 Pp, M., during which time the funeral of 
his lamented son will take place, as per an- 
nouncement under head of ‘‘ Deaths and Mar- 
riages,”’ 

In Mr. Jabez C. Pennifeather this community 
has lost a member who gave promise of reflect- 
ing great credit on the Town of Tonawanda, 
and adding a new lustre to the fame which our 
beloved burgh has already achieved throughout 
the length and breadth of the state. 

_ A young life is blotted out—a golden sunrise 
is quenched in the murky clouds of a prema- 
ture night—the potentiality of an illustrious 
citizen is hopelessly annihilated, beyond all 





old party whose sons cling to her in the hour 
| of defeat as nobly asin the days of victory— 
Mr, Jabez C. Pennifeather had already evinced 


developed a sweet and touching character and 
a principle far beyond his years. As an illus- 
tration of both of these qualities, we may refer 
to the pleasure experienced by his friends in 
beholding him on the anxious seat at the re- 
cent revival im the 2nd M. E. Church, and to 
the keen financial eye which he displayed in 
securing the two acre lot on the canal which 
was formerly the property of the Widow Doll- 
iver, and which Deacon Pennifeather has since 
sold at 200 °/, advance on the purchase price. 

What makes the sudden and unexpected tak- 
ing-off of our young townsman the more sad is 
the fact that he had but recently entered into 
the holy bonds of matrimony with a most 
estimable and attractive young lady from 
Toughakawaska, Miss Mehitabel Hostetter. The 
young couple were, indeed, on theit wedding- 
tour when death gently beckoned them both 
to his arms, and it was only by the exertions 
of several talented physicians that the fair 
bride was prevented from obeying the sum- 
mons, and was fairly snatched from the arms 
of the relentless destroyer. 

Trusting and confident, they had gone down 
to the Modern Babylon—the great city of New 
York —not to share in its lurid dissipations, for 
both were young people of high moral training 
and strict abstainers on principle, but to study 
its noble monuments and pace hand-in-hand 
through its museums and its libraries. Repair- 
ing to a temperance hotel of well-known and 


| high reputation, they retired at an early hour, 


and blew out the gas. 











possibility of resurrection, and a gloom is cast 
over a happy household of which he was the 
joy and pride, as well asa most assiduous helper | 
in his father’s popular emporium. 

Although but a young man—having cast his | 
maiden vote at the last election for the grand 


BE Goon, fair maid, and let who will be clever, 
Cut your bang even and be ever gay; 
And you will get a watch with patent lever 
Double-jeweled action from papa some day. 
—Kingsley, modernized, 


a notable degree of business ability and had | 
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Puckenings. 


Wuart po the wild waves say? Fifty dollars 
a week. ‘Thus do we get ahead of all contem- 
poraries on jokes for next Summer. 





IT Is strange that it has not occurred to any 
boy to state that Mr. Helm has been ported 
and Mr. Spencer has been di-Spencer-ed with. 





SINCE THURLOW WEED’s posthumous Mor- 
gan exposé F, and A. M. ought no longer to 


' mean “‘ Free and Accepted Mason,’’ but “‘ Foul 


and Abominable Murder.’’ 





A New Jersey journal heads an article on the 
proposed contestation of McAdoo’s election to 
Congress: “‘ McAdoo About Nothing.’’ That’s 
just about McAdoo’s size—about nothing. 





It 1sn’T so much a pedestal for the Statue of 
Liberty that is wanted by the citizens of New 
York—it is liberty of governing themselves 
that is required, without the intervention of our 
horrible Board of Aldermen and John Kelly. 





Dr. Jacosy suggests that longer vacations be 
granted to pupils of the public schools. He 
evidently does not think that the pupils are 
properly proficient in the important arts of 
‘* fatsy’? and “long taw.”’ 





‘TWELVE BROOKLYN ALDERMEN were sent to 
jail, last week, for having defied the mandate 
of the court. We wish that New York’s pre- 
cious Board of Aldermen could be sent to keep 
their Brooklyn brothers company for the next 
two or three years. 


THE city collector of Baltimore annually 
receives, it is reported, the sum of $1,530 from 
some anonymous Bostonian, who desires the 
amount transferred to the ‘‘ Conscience Fund ”” 
of the former city. From which it would ap- 
pear that a Boston conscience is a pretty 
expensive luxury to have in the house. 





Ir 1s reported that two American citizens 
have been murdered in Madagascar. The Lon- 
don newspapers suggest that America should 
interfere. But then the question arises as to 
whether it would be cheaper to tow Madagascar 
over here or to engage ex-Secretary Robeson 
to build a fleet to send there to punish the 
natives, 





PROFESSOR BROOKS wants prayers offered in 
the churches on Sunday next for clear weather 
for the transit of Venus, as the opportunity 
won’t occur again for 122 years. Considering 
the vast amount of good that prayers did in 
saving the life of the late President Garfield 
we would strongly advise Professor Brooks not 
to persist in his hobby. 





BIsMARCK Is said to have pronounced Ver- 
mont ‘‘ Ghemostperfectdemocracyintheworld.”’ 
Just like those jaw-breaking Germans! They 
never can ‘“pronounce’’ anything without 
making a complete circuit of Robin Hood’s 
barn. Up among the Green Hills they pro- 
nounce it, simply and musically, ‘‘ Parmount,”’ 
as every true Christian should, of course. 





A REMARKABLE CurE.—For twenty years | 
was a terrible sufferer from rheumatic cramps. 
I tossed in agony on my sleepless bed, and 
became so twisted up that I was frequently 
utilized as a corkscrew. I tried every remedy 
in the market without success, until one day I 
was recommended by a kind friend to use 
Dr. Gastrogum’s invaluable Anti-Rheumatine. 
Three bottles made mea well man. For sale 
by all druggists.—Adv. 





iiliicainact 














pieemeteenenonh 











Soe 
A SE a RS OE Ce SA SES 


Meee Rae aceenaee MA a 

















2]2 


PUCK. 





TEN LITTLE BIGOTS. 





Ten little Bigots, chalking out a line, 

One couldn’t toe it, then there were nine. 

Nine little Bigots, full of zeal and hate, 

One asked time to think, then there were eight. 
Eight little Bigots, fencing roads to heaven, 

One cut across lots, then there wer: seven. 
Seven little Bigots, at each other shying bricks, 
One's pet creed was smashed, then there were six, 
Six little Bigots, fighting which should drive, 
One got down and walked, then there were five. 
Five little Bigots, wrangling more and more, 
One heard of Darwin, then there were four. 
Four little Bigots, still could not agree, 

One kicked his catechism, then there were three. 
Three little Bigots, madder yet they grew, 

One cried: ‘* Damn it all!” then there were two. 
Two little Bigots, each with loaded gun 

Aimed at the other, left was only one. 

One little Bigot, crowing all alone, . 
Tackled Bob Ingersoll, then there was none. 








DECAY OF CENTRAL PARK. 





There is at present going the rounds of the 
press a most timely and interesting article on 
the rapid decline of'Central Park. The paper, 
which should not fail to gain the attention of 
every person interested in the welfare of this 
picturesque spot, speaks more of the park’s de- 
cay than of the reasons for it. It seems not 
a little strange that an enclosure which has had 
so much money spent on it as Central Park has 
should be dwindling into decay, and it is no 
easy matter for the thinker to probe the mys- 
tery and discover the underlying cause. 

It is a pretty well established belief that art 
is the foundation of all refinement. A person 
may not be gifted, but still profit largely by 
the culture of others. Indians are not refined 
as a class; yet, when brought to Washington 
periodically, for the purpose of joining in a 
peace jubilee, they are invariably taken to some 
place of amusement for relaxation. On these 
occasions the music ahd the acting fills them 
with keenest pleasure, and, although they can 
not understand the language, they enjoy the 
performance as much as any one else present, 
and act in a manner which proves them to be 
thoroughly susceptible to the refining influences 
of art. 

It is precisely the same with white people, 
except that while good art removes the rougher 


| painful degradation. ‘ 





edges from their natures, spurious art has the | garret while his only suit of clothes is being 


opposite effect, and reduces them to a level of 


On the hypothesis that no public park can de- 
cay unless people become prejudiced and refuse 
to visit it, we unhesitatingly advance the opinion 
that the decline of Central Park is largely 
owing to the many meretricious works of art to 
be found within its walls. In this age people 
understand the meaning of evil associations— 
even New York people do, and it is not unrea- 
sonable to conclude that ‘they avoid Central | 
Park on account of its statuary, preferring to 
remain in the impure atmosphere of their | 
squalid homes to coming face to face with so- 
called works of art, and having their hopes and 
ambitic 1s rudely blasted. 

Now take Burns, for instance. Robert is 
sitting down and appears fatigued. He is 
draped in a loose-fitting garment that causes | 
him to look too stout for ordinary clothes, and 
gives him the careless aspect of a wild Indian 
attired in an army blanket. He holds a quill | 
in his left hand, which rests on one of his legs 
in a manner to partially justify the unpoetic 
suspicion that he has lately been reposing on 
an entomological couch, and is endeavoring to 
alleviate the unhappy result without being de- 
tected by his friends. In such a case the pen 
is not as mighty as the oyster-knife. 

On the pedestal Burns’sname appears, This 
is done in a spirit of kindness, to prevent visitors 
from leaving with the impression that they have 
been looking at a statue of Captain Kydd. 

Just opposite are statues of Fitz Greene Hal- | 
leck and Sir Walter Scott. Halleck wears an 
old-fashioned collar with about four yards of | 
silk handkerchief around it. He looks hungry 
and deserted. He looks as though he were 
fastened down to his chair with spikes to keep | 
from blowing away. 

Scott has on a pair of seventy-five-cent arc- 
tics. A hound lies on his large Chicago feet, 
but is not sufficiently massive to entirely ob- 
scure them from view. He has something that 
resembles a table-cloth thrown carelessly about | 
him, and appears to be sadly in need of a hair- | 
cut. His collar is fastened on his shirt, which | 


\ 








dried in the kitchen. 

A short distance off is a statue of Daniel 
Webster which must have been made with an 
axe. Daniel has one hand in his vest, and the 
other holds a roll of manuscript—probably a 
rejected play. He looks like the foreman of a 
prosperous brewery, except that he has on a 
swallow-tail coat, in which he appears to the 
visitor in the daytime. But he doesn’t wear 
an opera hat or patent-leather pumps. He 
stands on a pedestal thirty feet high. This is 


_ because the statue is so bad. When looking 


upon this statue, no one wonders that Webster 
is dead. The sculptor ought to be, too, if he 
isn’t. 

Some of the public buildings in Central Park 
contain many paintings, and they, too, have 
contributed to the decay of this beautiful en- 
closure. It seems ashame that the first poets 


| and soldiers of this and other countries should 


be the direct means of making well-meaning 
people dangerously desolate, and every patriotic 
and fair-minded person will agree with us in all 
we say. 

There are other parks in danger, too. Madi- 
son Square has a statue of Seward, which has legs 
long enough for a man twice as tall. What is 
the result? Only tramps frequent the park. 
People with more pride and self-respect will not 
go near the park to sit down, for they value 
their futures, and hesitate to court inevitable 
ruin. To besure, children play around the 


| pedestal, but they either do not notice the 


statue, or else they are too young, innocent and 
unsuspecting to be seriously injured by it. 
Why are many of our leading politicians 


dishonest? It is simply this: They go into 


office perfectly innocent and well-meaning. 
If they are aldermen, they see the pictures 
hanging around the chambers of the City Hall. 
If they hold state offices, they are brought in 
contact with the paintings at the Capitol. 
Gradually they change, and neither they nor 
their families can understand the meaning of 
it. They have been looking at Schuyler or 
Putnam, in their yellow flesh, high-collared 
coats and bottle-green back-grounds. That is 


is left unbuttoned to make him look poetical. | the cause of their downfall and ruin. 


It is rather strange that he deesn’t wear an 
old slouch hat, and a pair of lavender trousers 
with scarlet patches on the base, to carry out 
the true idea of the poet. His appearance is 
that of sadness and reverie. 
though he might have been just hauled out of 


the river, and is wrapped in a blanket in the | 














BREVITY THE 














Smnginc InpivipvaL:—“ HELP!” 
ParRTy ON SHORE:—“ GET QUT!” 


He seems as | 


| 


| 


Having watched these pictures a few times 
out of curiosity, their palms become itching, and 
they immediately see the beauty of clearing off 
their mortgages by selling their votes. The 
members of the Tammany ring were all pure, 
honest men before they got into office and saw 
the works of art at the City Hall, than which 
not many worse specimens can be found at the 
annual exhibition of the Academy of Design. 

Central Park decaying! Why, it would be a 
supernatural park to bear up under its present 
load and not decay. Critics say that ancient 
statuary was defective to a grotesque degree, 
and that it would be laughed at if placed in 
comparison with the work of modern sculptors, 
if it were not for the historical and poetical 
associations that surrounds it. And didn’t 
Rome and Athens come to an untimely end ? 


R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 








WILL SHE? 
[After Mother Goose.] 





lL 
‘‘Oh, Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
How many lovers have you?”’ 
“With here and there, and everywhere— 
I have a dozen or two!’ 


Il, 
“Then, Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
What are you going to do?’’ 
“Tf it’s worth while, why—I think I ’ll 
Throw them all over for you!’ 
W. L. B. 












































PUCK. 





A FEW WORDS TO OFFICE 


{| | 
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bait! 
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Always take things Easy when your employer 
sends you on an Important Errand. 











Don’t be in a hurry; stop and examine all the 
new styles of Toy Pistols for half an hour. 


NY 


YEN {wo 
\ ix ; 
‘ Ie y< 
‘ \ iy ‘“ 





Then, it you feel like Reading, get up on some 
Barrels and put in another half hour. 





Then, for Exercise, you can have a Fight with 
another boy bigger than yourself. 


By this time you can return to your Employer, 
who will welcome you with Joy and make— 


—A little Angel of you, with a nice little !!arp 
and a pretty White Robe. 





_ 








WINTER, CRUEL, BITTER, BEAUTIFUL, 


Now the snow 

Doth fall 

On the housetop tall, 
And through the trees doth blow, 
And lies in drifts by the frozen rill, 
While the little boy flies down the hill— 
Flies down the hill on his slender sled 
That ’s painted red. 


No songster charms the silent woods, 
And the girls go skating in worsted hoods, 
And the happy child doth canter 
Around in a Tam O’Shanter 
Cap. 
Slap, 
Bang! 
Doth the snow-drift come with a whang 
From the roof of the way-side ranch 
In a terrible avalanche, 
And lands on the spry 
Passer-by ; , 
And he thinks that a Comanch- 
-e has scalped off his tile, 
And spoiled his smile, 
And laid him out in beautiful style. 


And the plumber sings, 
And the plumber jumps, 

While the bill he brings 
For spoiling the pumps, 

And all ’s as merry 

As the bell at the ferry. 


Now doth the once jolly, 
But at present melancholy, 
Crow 
Sit on the apex of the button-ball, 
And seems, 
In his dreams, 





As sad as any funeral pall 
As he watches the drifts of snow 
Below. 
He studies the field 
With a look forlorn, 
For it cannot yield 
Him any corn, 
And nothing to him in the field *s complete 
But the scarecrow standing on broomstick feet. 
And the world is sad and dreary, 
And the crow is rather weary, 
Though no farmer comes with cautious tread 
And duck-shot 
And buck-shot, 
To deprive him of his cunning head, 
And number him with the dead. 


And the plumber sings, 
And the plumber jumps, 

While the bill he brings 
For spoiling the pumps, 

And all ’ssas merry 

As the bell at the ferry. 


Now the young lady ’s filled with Christmas 
hopes, 

Now sunbeams gild the landscape’s snowy 
slopes, 

And now the beatific toper topes. 


And Ethel 
Goes with Bethel 
To the church fair, and he hollers 
When sold a ten-cent shaving-case for six or 
seven dollars. 
And it almost yanks the som 
Out of the boy who ’s indolently toasting 
Himself beside the stove to have to put in coal; 


IS HERE. 


Especially on a day 

When everything is gay, 

And you go out in your sleigh, 

And there is splendid coasting. 

And when the streets are full of slush 

The little boy doth rush 

And makes a very nice ball— 

In fact an ice-ball— 

And, when young men in pride walk, 

That ice-ball knocks. their plugs upon the side- 
walk, 

Oh, Winter ’s here, oh, Winter ’s here, 

On that you may wager your shekels dear! 


Now do the sleigh-bells jingle, 
And with wild laughter mingle; 
Now are sweet lily digits held beneath the 
cosy robe, 
Now doth the little fellow 
Cut on behind, and bellow 
Because the driver cuts him with the whip 
upon the lobe 
Of his ear, 
And it makes him feel as queer 
And drear 
As any other fellow on the face of this here 
globe. 


And the plumber sings, 

And the plumber jumps, 
While the bill he brings 

For spoiling the pumps, 
And all ’s as merry 
As the bell at the ferry, 
Or the maiden on whose back 
Is a brand-new sealskin sacque. 


R. K. M. 
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THE THREE WISHES. 





AND HOW THEY WERE FULFILLED. 





Once there was a King of Persia named Khosrouschah, History is 
silent as to whether this was his first or last name, but an impression has 
long prevailed that it was. He did not, however, possess a middle 
name. Why his parents did not run his cognomen through a hay-cutter 
and chop it into small bits, and then splice the pieces together, so that 
he would have a front and last name with two middle initials—thus: 
Khos R. O, Uschah—is one of those inexplicable things that will forever 
remain a mystery, if it is not explained. ‘ Khosrouschah’’ was a boss 
appellation with which to demoralize spelling bees; and it was nota 
common, everyday three-for-a-quarter name. You might have searched 
the city directory from Dan to Beersheba without finding another Khos- 
rouschah, while the Smiths were as multitudinous as office-seekers. The 
King’s mother congratulated herself upon having found a title that 
could not be tortured into a nickname; and when, therefore, her little 
son returned home from school the first day of the new term, and in- 
formed his parent that the scholars called him “ Stumpy,’’ she was sur- 
prised and shocked. How Khosrouschah could be corrupted into 
‘¢ Stumpy’? was a puzzle department she could not solve without the 
key—and the key was lost. 

One night as the King of Persia—the subject of our truthful sketch 
—was meandering about the city in disguise, accompanied by his vizier, 
he met with a very interesting adventure, It was the custom of kings 
in those days to put on a disguise and masquerade about the city, osten- 
sibly for the purpose of personally acquainting themselves with the effi- 
ciency of their police, but really to have a little fun with the “ boys,’’ 
without lowering the dignity of their high positions, An ordinary indi- 
vidual could order ‘‘ beers for four,’’ throw down a five-dollar bill, and 
receive the right change every time. A king was expected to pay fifty 
cents apiece for his drinks and look for no change. When rambling 
around 2 cog. he was always accompanied by his vizier—a wise precau- 
tion, as this subordinate was obliged to assist the King home when the 
latter saw two gas-lamps where there was only one. 

On the night in question, as the King was passing through a street 
occupied by the poorer classes, he heard female voices pitched in a 
very high key. Much bibulation had made the King bold, and, per- 
ceiving the door of the house slightly ajar, he peeked in and saw three 
comely young girls, who proved to be sisters. They were engaged in 
an animated conversation—all talking at one time, as girls will do, and 
their dialogue sounded as if it had been telescoped and frightfully frac- 
tured in a railroad collision, The King applied his ear to the aperture 
and heard the following babelish chatter: 

‘Have it trimmed with guipure lace and three rows of soutache 
braid on—Lizzie Brown’s brother Tom’s—ruffled around the neck with 
—such a splendid moustache, and he waxes it—like Clara Jonesti’s 
polonaise, and she is going to have—Mary Smitham’s baby; did you 
ever see such a fat—overskirt trimmed with chenille and as—ugly as sin 
in—the theatre the other night, and Charley’s—maroon velvet cut 
bias and—oh, say, girls, let’s all make a wish—what d’ye say ?”’ 

The King plastered his ear closer to the crack and listened intently. 
Fortunately, the girls had no father or big brother to comé up unexpect- 
edly in his rear and lift him off the front stoop with a heavy boot. 


‘‘ Well, if I had my wish,’’ said the eldest sister: “I would marry 
| the King’s coachman. I could then have a carriage ride, just like 
those grand ladies, who leave their neglected little children at home in 

_ charge of careless servants, and go driving through Central Park with a 

| pug dog in their laps.”’ 

“<],”? replied the second: “ would choose the King’s chief cook. 
I could then read Ouida’s novels or play ‘ Dem Golden Slippers’ on 
the piano, while my husband was jumping around frying slapjacks and 

| broiling a mackerel for supper.’’ 

Then they asked the younger sister to name her desire. She said 
it was awfully awful nonsense to make wishes, because they wouldn’t 
come true, anyhow; but as long as it didn’t entail any more expense to 
wish for an upper-crust million-dollars-a-year-income husband than it 
did for a glucose four-dollars-a-week-and-board encumbrance, she wanted 

| to be the wife of the King himself. 

' “A pretty looking queen you’d make!” sneered her elder sister: 

| 66 wh es 

Then a sudden gust of wind blew the door shut, smartly pinching 

| the lobe of the King’s auricular, Evolving a small stream of profanity, 
and rubbing his injured ear, he ordered his vizier to mark the house 
and summon the inmates to appear before him the next day. 

The three sisters, with their hair artistically banged, and attired in 
their Sunday clothes—some kind of stuff cut bias and trimmed with 
something else—were ushered into the presence of the King next morn- 

| ing, and, when His Majesty adverted to their wishes of the preceding 

night, their amazement and surprise could be seen by the expression 
of their eyes. Their wonder was increased a hundred fold when he 
further informed them that he intended to gratify their wishes. 

“How disgustingly provoking!’ whispered the elder sister: “I 
wish I had chosen a prince with blue eyes and a long feather in his hat.’’ 

“And I wish I had asked for the handsome actor, down at the 
Madison Square Theatre, who wears a maroon velvet coat and yellow 
top boots,”’ sighed the second sister. 

But it was too late now. The King gave the eldest sister to his 
coachman, the second to his chief cook, and married the youngest and 
prettiest himself. Thus all their wishes were fulfilled, and the girls 
declared that it was more romantic than a novel in a New York story 
—. It simply illustrated anew the saying that truth is stranger than 

ction. 

The Persian journals printed an account of the incident, with big 
head lines, and during the next fortnight there wasn’t a young girl in 
the city that didn’t leave the door ajar in the evening and make ex- 
travagant wishes of a matrimonial character. But there were no more 
wishes granted that year, and the girls said it was “too mean for any- 
thing.’ 

The maidens who became the wives of the King’s servants envied 
their sister’s good luck, and were vexed at themselves that they had not 
expressed a desire to wed editors or some other great and good men. 
But they soon became reconciled to their fate. ‘Their husbands were 
kind, and came home not later than ten p.m. The wife of the coach- 
man was rejoiced to know that the King had no pretty daughter to fall 
in love and elope with her husband; while the chief cook’s better half 
could make afternoon calls, return home at tea time and find that her 
husband had prepared an appetizing supper. 

And how was it with the youngest sister—the wife of the King? 

Well, old Khosrouschah didn’t abandon his habit of scouting 
around at night in disguise; and he would come home at a late hour, 
with the bow of his cravat making frantic efforts to crawl into his ear, 
and he’d try to pull off his boots with the hat-rack; and when Mrs. 
Khosrouschah began to weep, and importune him to buy a diary and 
turn over a new leaf, he would cruelly mutter: ‘’Shup, ole (hic) 
woman! ’Member whazh yer wazh ’fore (hic) I marriash yer!’ 

And then the poor wife would want to go home to her mother. 
Her mother was slumbering in the silent tomb, but, all the same, she 
wanted to go home to her. 

The King soon began to tire of his plebeian wife, and a couple of 
years after marriage he secured a ten-dollar Chicago divorce and mar- 
ried the daughter of a prince—a woman of enigmatical age, red hair, 
six hundred thousand sequins, a wart on the chin, and a graveyard 
cough. 

The discarded wife went to live with her sisters, alternately, and 
whiled away the days decorating pickle jars and things, and regretting 
that she had not, on that fateful night, made known a wish to marry 
the King’s wood-chopper, or butler, or a member of Congress, or some 
other ordinary person. 

Morat.—Don’t marry above your station—unless the,man is old, 
wealthy, has one foot in the grave and the other rapidly advancing in 


that direction. J. H. Witu1ams 








THE FiaT has gone forth in fashionable society that flowers may 
now be sent to the bride instead of more substantial wedding presents. 
The bridegrooms naturally dislike this arrangement, as it entirely upsets 
their plans for obtaining loans from their avuncular relative on the 





usual silver spoons and ice-pitchers. 
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THE BOY AND THE DOG 





In this world there are many companionships which 
strike us as being peculiarly poetic and beautiful to the 
finest detail. Perhaps the most striking friendship is 
that which exists between the small boy and the yellow 
dog. The small boy’s love of the yellow dog is bound- 
less, while the yellow dog’s love of the small boy is touch- 
ing in the extreme. There is a sympathy between them 
that must be acknowledg: d by the most careless observer. 
They are always together. In the house the dog sleeps 
in his little master’s bed, and dreams the strange, sweet 
dreams of mongrel innocence. In the woods the dog 
follows fondly at the boy’s heels, and vainly speculates on 
the nature of the next adventure. 

The boy regards the dog with mingled feelings of pride 
and love, while the dog regards the boy with sentiments 
of respect and veneration, They are both sincere in 
their attachment, because neither, if mercenary, could 
possibly realize a reward. The boy is homely and 
freckled, and rudely dressed in patched clothes made of 
a fabric that was new when his father purchased his 
overcoat before last. But the dog likes him as well in 
that as in his Sabbath raiment. And the dog is not beau- 
tiful to look upon, 

He is about a yard lony, bow-legged, has a head like 
a funnel, ears like pen-wipers, and is so low that when 
he pants his tongue drags on the ground. Yet these two 
poor, helpless beings sympathize with each other and 
live on terms of Platonic love, and each is proud of the 
attachment of the other. The dog assumes the réle of 
large sister or guardian to the boy, inasmuch as he always 
regards him with looks of anxiety. He follows the boy 
through swamps where his own mother would never 
think of accompanying him. He sits nervously on the 
bank while the boy is in swimming, and, when skating 
begins, the faithful quadruped, fearing his master may 
drown or fall and injure himself, sits calmly by on the 
ice where he never would venture for his own personal 
gratification, and shivers for hours until his eyes shine 
and he assumes the appearance of being broken-hearted 
and deserted. 

The dog is impatient all day until the boy comes from 
school, and, when he sees him coming, he runs down the 
road to meet him; and, when they do meet, the dog 
jumps on the boy, tries to lick his face, and barks his 
joy in the most enthusiastic manner. And he is always 
ready to do the boy’s bidding. Let the boy spit ona 
stone and throw it, the dog goes for it out of courtesy, to 
please the boy, because he knows it is a stone that he 
cannot eat. And when the boy points at a stump and 
exclaims ‘ Rats!” the dog will vigorously attack the 
roots, and kick the earth away, and make every demon- 
stration of earnest endeavor, when he knows way down 
at the bottom of his honest old canine heart that there is 
not a rat within a mile of him. One would naturally 
conclude that this subtle dissimulation on the part of the 
dog would rather discomfit and provoke the boy, who, 
having set out to perpetrate a practical joke on his com- 
panion, has only the pain and mortification of complete 
disappointment. 

The boy likes the dog better than his brother, because 
he will cheerfully thrash his brother for kicking the dog, 
while he would not dream of such a thing as having the 
dog interfered with if he became aggravated and bit his 
brother’s hand off. The boy knows that the pedigree of 
his dog is decidedly dubious, but he doesn’t permit 
that misfortune to affect their friendly relations. He 
thinks as much of him as he would if he could boast of 
being connected with the Czar of Russia. 


able, legitimate bath. But this dislike is only temporary, 





The only | 
time the dog dislikes the boy is when the latter rudely | 


hurls him into a pond, or attempts to give him an honor- | 
then we had business down-stairs, 


and the dog is himself the first one to sneak up and make | 
friendly overtures to his tormenter. 

It wearies the dug to see the boy melting into manhood, 
for with maturity he fancies their attachment must end. 
He knows the boy will always like him, but he won’t be 
the same. His ideas will be different, and he won’t be 
so confidential as in the dear old days, when he led him 
by a hay-rope through the woods so that he wouldn't be 
lost or shot for a rabbit. But the attachment never is | 
broken. They continue on terms of friendship that is 
lovely both in its sincerity and its simplicity; and the boy | 
doesn’t cut the dog because he has fine clothes on. He 
treats him the same as ever, and the dog likes him better 
than his little brother, with whom he tries to be happy and 
contented when his original companion is absent at busi- 
ness. Mothers quarrel; business men dissolve partner- 
ships; marital engagements are broken almost as quickly | 
as they are made; and husbands are divorced from their 
wives. But the small boy and the yellow dog enjuy a 
species of companionship that knows not estrangement or 
infidelity. R. K. M. 


Ee 








SONNET 


TO A PAIR OF OXFORD TIES. 








Thou art still covered with the dusty breath 
Of Summer roads, breathed on thee that June day 
When I gained utter bliss to hear her say 
The words no doubt she well remembereth— 
Which to another now perhaps she saith! 
Ah, sweet, how sweet was that long, winding way 
Between the orchards! Yet would God I lay 
Beneath the barren orchard trees in death! 
For she, grown cold, hath left me most forlorn— 
She looketh not at me, my prayers despite, 
Nor careth she that I since then am lost! 
Yea, lost! Life is a curse! There is a corn 
Which groweth from that day—the shoes were tight! 
I ’ll sell thee, Oxford Ties, at just half cost! 
HENRY WELLINGTON VROOMAN, 








Auswers foy the Aurious, 


HASELTINE.—She has thanksgave. 

REGISTERED REGINALD.—What are our rates of pay- 
ment? ‘They vary, Regy; they fluctuate sympathetically 
with the variations in a collateral market which keeps the 
financial balance. We refer, Reginald, to the rates made 
by the O 1 C man. 

X. Y. Z.—Maybe other hearts are bleeding for the 
same information that you demand: 

CovincTon, Ky., Nov. 23rd, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Will you be kind enough to name the party apparently 
in close conversation with Grant and Conkling on first 
page Puck, No. 298, dated Nov, 22nd, 1882? The above 
is to decide a dispute. We are regular takers of Puck, 
and would like to see an answer in your next issue. 

if oe 

Will we be kind enough? Yes, we will. We'll turn 
ourself into a Spirit-of-the-Times and a Clipper for 
your benefit. We went up into the Art Department and 
asked the artist who drew that cartoon to name the 
‘¢ party.” When the combat was over, and we gathered 
ourself together and were helping the artist to stick the 
beefsteak on his game eye, we heard him murmur to him- 
self: ‘Why, any fool would know that was a picture of | 
Platt!” ‘* Me too, did you say?” we inquired, and just | 

















A FANTASY OF THE NIGHT. 
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Salvini, the illustrious Italian tragedian, is making a 


triumphal progress throughout the country. When last we 
heard of him he was electrifying the St. Louisans. Mr. 





; J. St. Maur has the business command of the advance 
| guard of Salvini’s Company. ‘ Hazel Kirke” still lives, 


and expends a week of its career at 1: AVERLY’s BROOK 
LYN THEATRE. ‘ McSorley’s Inflation” is a return on 
the part of Harrigan & Hart, of the THEATRE ComiQur, 
to first principles, and very good principles they are, as 
our readers will find if they want to enjoy an evening, 
Some of the songs in the piece have already become 
classic. Mr. Braham’s is always new and original. 
‘*Tolanthe; Or, The Peer and the Peri,” at HENDER- 
sON’s STANDARD THEATRE, is as funny and as satirical 
as anything done by its author and composer, Gilbert 
and Sullivan, but it is doubtful if it will ever become as 
popular in this country as either “Pinafore” or * Pa- 
tience.” This is because it is impossible for Americans 
to understand the way in which an English son of the 
soil regards a nobleman. The peer is a part of the 
atmosphere which the Englishman breathes, but to the 
American he is but a queer institution in an old country. 


| The costumes of the peers are very rich and dazzling, an: 


handsomer scenery has never been seen on the stage of the 
STANDARD. The music is not catching, but is good and 
sufficiently tuneful. Mr. Carleton makes a pretty and 
melodious Bisque china ornament in his Watteau shep- 
herd’s dress. Miss Augusta Roche does excellent work 
as the Fairy Queen, and Mr, Ryley is funny as the 
acrobatic Lord Chancellor. Messrs. Cadwallader and 
Wilkinson do acceptably what is expected of them, but 


| neither Miss Jansen’s Jo/amthe nor Miss Reber’s PAy/lis 


is up tothe mark. ‘The effect cf «‘Iolanthe” will be to 
open the optics of the English-speaking public to the ab- 
surdity of the existence of the hereditary peerage as an 
institution in a civilized country. If it does this, Messrs. 
Gilbert and Sullivan’s work will not have been in vain. 

John McCullough gives a varied bill this week, at the 
FirrH AvtNUE THEATRE: ‘ King Lear” on Monday 


| and Tuesday; ‘ Brutus; Or, The Fall of Tarquin ” to- 


night; to-morrow ‘* Hamlet”, Friday he will smother 
Desdemona as Othello, aud, if he has any breath left, will 
play /ngomar, and in “ Damon and Pythias ” on Satur- 
day. \irs, Langtry, having betaken herself to Boston, 
has left WALLACK’s THEATRE clear for ** The Queen’s 
Shilling,” which is now being presented there with the 
regular Hinglish company. If anybody asserts that ** The 


| Sorcerer” is not being played to large houses at the 


Bryou OPERA Howsg, he is a prevaricator, whom it were 
gross flattery to call truth-teller. 

‘¢Sam’l of Posen” is once more boarding at Hav- 
ERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, where ‘* pish- 
ness” will probably be booming. Thore who have not 
the leisure to attend a siege can see something alarmingly 


' resembling the real thing by visiting the GRAND PAno- 


RAMA painted by F. Philippoteaux of the Sicge of Paris 
in 1871, at Fifty-fifth Street and Seventh Avenue. 
** Zip,” which is one of Lotta’s many patronymics, is 


' moored at the GRAND OpEeRA Housk, while this after- 


noon ‘*The Sorcerer” will pass through the ordeal of 
production, 

«*Our English Friend” is vastly amusing in ‘< Passing 
Regiment ” style, and fills DALY’s THEATRE with bois- 
terous hilarity. Mr. and Mrs. McKee Rankin are now 
devoting their talents to the performance of ‘’49” 
at Nipio’s GARDEN, with newly edited effects and 
specially concocted scenery. ‘* Young Mrs. Winthrop” 
is very well, thank you, and is at home every evening 
and Saturday afternoon for the season, at her MADISON 


| SQUARE mansion. 








S. S. M., West Elmira, N. Y., inquires of us: ** How 


| should verbenas and caladiums be kept during the Win- 


ter ?” They should be wrapped in a Finlandese redingote, 
a sealskin sacque and a pair of brown overalis; then they 
should be kept secret. They should also be kept out of 
the ccld, and sewed up with cinnamon and a slight flavor 
of garlic. 
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“BAKER AND BLUE BLOOD. | Society hasn’t had anything to say to Mrs. 





There is much excitement in British upper 
circles just now, and we don’t wonder at it. 
In order that an American citizen may under- 
stand the cause of the excitement, let him 
imagine, if he can, that a sister or a daughter 
of a member of the St. Nicholas Club, or 
Coaching Club, or Knickerbocker Club, or 
Union Club, or Tammany Hall, or of any of 
our blue-blooded institutions, was, without giv- 
ing any notice to speak of, to marry a young 
man who gained his living by jerking open 
oysters, or being commander-in-chief of a horse 
car, or engaged in nasty trade. 

Yet the enormity of the crime that has caused 
a pall of gloom to settle over English society 
is much greater than anything suggested by 
such occupations, for Lady Gertrude Douglas, 
a sister of the Marquess of Queensberry and 
of Lady Florence Dixie, has married —our 
hand trembles as we write the words—a baker! 

Just think of it, young woman—you with the 
banged hair, and late of the F.C. D. C., who 
are a lineal descendant of the first Knicker- 
bocker coal-heaver! 

A baker, Miss Van Whangdoodle, under- 
stand—not a mere, common, ordinary, three- 
for-a-cent journeyman baker, but an acting head 
baker of a charitable institution! 

The age of the happy man is twenty-one 
years. We don’t know for how long a period 
Lady Gertrude Douglas has lived in this vale 
of tears, but it was evidently quite long enough 
for her to find out the kind of husband calcu- 
lated to make her happy. 

We have not at hand our “‘ Burke”’ or “‘ De- 
brett’s’? Peerages—we believe that both pre- 
cious volumes were consumed in the fire that 
took place in this office some time ago—but 
from our knowledge of the contents we can 
scarcely be far out in saying that Lady Gertrude 
Douglas is of an ancient historic race, and had 
she visited, before her marriage, this country, 
she would have been received with open arms 
by the aristocratic cottagers of Newport, the 
nobility of Boston, Baltimore and Philadel- 
phia, and the strong patrician element that ex- 
ists in the City of New York, 

But any idea that Lady Gertrude Doug- 
las may have had of coming to America must 
now be abandoned. Society wouldn’t have it. 
It couldn’t recognize a woman whose husband 
kneads dough and lumps sacks of flour for a 
living, even if she was a lady in her own right. 








Langtry, because she has adopted the stage as 
business, How much less could it countenance 
the wife of a bread-manipulator? Daughters 
of chambermaids, or even chambermaids them- 
selves, descendants of small shop-keepers, or 
cabbage gardeners, or policemen, or private 
watchmen, have to be particular or they will 
surely lose caste, or some of their proud an- 
cestors would rise out of their graves in Pot- 
ter’s Field in protest. The line must be drawn 
somewhere, so the demarcation is set up at 
bakers and their wives. 

Yet Lady Gertrude Douglas ought to be en- 
couraged. She sets a bright example to her 
aristocratic sisters, and also shows young men 
that there need be no limit to their aspirations. 

It is not so very long ago that a German | 
princess married a doctor; now we have the 
sister of a marquess marrying a baker. The 
wedding of the Princess Beatrice with a jour- 
nalist or a milkman will next be in order —and 
who knows but that some future bachelor Presi- 
dent of the United States may take pity on the 
loneliness of Dr. Mary Walker ? 

There is no such thing, now-a-days, as mar- | 
rying above or beneath one. Family, occupa- 
tion, profession count for nothing. ‘The fitness 
rests with the men and women themselves. It | 
is true that the chances are somewhat against | 
a baker’s being as refined in manners, and hav- | 
ing such good clothes as a member of the 
Coaching Club, or as a Fifth Avenue tailor’s 
dummy, who carries his nose in the air and half | 
chokes himself with a stiff all-around collar; | 
but there may be—and doubtless are—such 
men, and Lady Gertrude Douglas is fortunate | 
in having found one of them for a husband. | 
All labor is noble and dignified, and the more 
intelligence brought to bear on it the greater | 
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No. CCLIII. 
FREE MASONRY. 

Ya-as, my attien- 
tion has been 
dwawn to an aw 
verwy wemarkable 
document in the 
nachah of a confes- 
sion of a man who 
died wecently, giv- 
Yj ing the particulahs 
Y) of the bwutal and 
horwible murdah of 
a fellaw who had 
witten and pwinted 
the secwets of Fwee Masonwy. The terwible 
deed was committed, I aw believe, maw than 
half a centurwy ago, and yet it was only the 
othah day that the secwet came out, the indi- 
vidual in possession of it having kept it care- 
fully within his bweast. 

I used to be wathah an admirwah of Fwee 
Masonwy, and I wemembah when aw Wales— 
the Pwince, ye know—joined the Ordah. I 
wesolved, on his urgent persuasion, to join it, 
too. It appe-ahed to me a tolerwably pleasant 
way of passing an evening among a numbah of 
agweeable fellaws, and having an opportunity 
of adorning one’s self with wich and pwetty 
wegalia, which weally had verwy important 
significance. But I must confess to a consid- 
erwable feeling of disappointment when, aftah 
going thrwough the cerwemony of initiation 
and taking a few degwees, I discovahed that I 
was not much wisah than othah people, who 
were not Masons, and I began to wegwet that 
I had the curwiosity to become a membah of 





| the cwaft. 





its nobility and dignity. 


yers, doctors, capitalists, merchants, clergymen, 


husbands. 








follow up your unhappy mistake by asking her 
how she would like to attend a Langtry matinée 





on the following Saturday. 








BEECHER’S NEW DEPARTURE. 


“I believe in the development of man, and I 
think I am a pretty healthy specimen myself!” 











But Beecher’s $1 a day working man does not 
believe in it—or Mr. Beecher, either. 


Marriagable society young women should | ; : 
understand that a new and extensive field soon found out that even in the best lodges in 


of choice is now open to them; besides law- | England the society in the lodge-room was not 


grooms and coachmen it will be no longer un- | 
fashionable to choose butchers and bakers for | 


I was also sorwy faw othah weasons, faw I 


of a high ordah, and did not come up to my 
standard or afford me much interwesting or in- 
tellectual excitement. I have consequently 
abandoned the affai-ah altogethah. Amerwi- 
| cans, howevah, seem fond of Fwee Masonwy, 
| and wejoice whenevah an aw opportunity 


No MATTER how mad a young lady may get | arwises of parwading the stweets and attending 
when you mistake her for her married sister, | funerwals, wigged out in gorgeous style with 
she will always smile sweetly upon you if you | apwons, gauntlets and all descwiptions of jew- 


| elwy appertaining to the arwangement, while 
_ beaming smiles ovahspwead thei-ah countenan- 
| ces at the gwandeur of the generwal appear- 
| wance, 
I think, howevah, that the effect of the ex- 
posure of the fwightful murdah will pwactically 
| make an end of the institution, and that it will 
gwadually begin to wun down hill until the 
fact of its evah having existed will be almost 
| forgotten. But some fellaws can nevah west 
| without being membahs of secwet societies, in 
which case I would wecommend that they take 
up with bwicklaying, plasterwing or plumbing, 
faw it will certainly no longah be good fawm, 
much less tolerwably wespectable, to identify 
one’s self with an institution that is wesponsible 
faw a cwuel and cold-blooded murdah, 
I am su-ah when I wite to the Pwince of 
Wales and tell him all about the affai-ah, he 
' will dwop Fwee Masonwy at once aw. 


| 
| 
| 
| 








Pau. H. Hayne, the graceful Southern poet, 
has had his complete poems brought out in book- 
form, and we sympathize with him, and trust he 
will shortly visit Boston with a shot-gun in the 
interest of poetry and good proof-reading. 
Alas, Mr. Hayne now knows what it is to have 


|“ fumigate’’ set up for ‘ emigrate”’ and “ Pen- 
sacola” for ‘‘ magnolia,’’ and “‘ cantelope’’ for 
| “antelope,”’ and “‘rat trap”? for “‘satrap.’’ D. La- 


throp & Co., Boston, Perpetrators. 
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ALFRED MOCHASSIN’S | LIB 
LITTLE TOOTH. | 


A few days ago Mrs. Blood- 
good Mochassin, an aristocratic 
resident of East Broadway, filled 
with a laudable desire to see her 
uncle in the Bowery that she 
might lend him her Summer wa- 
terproof cloak, boarded a Grand 
Street car. She carried in her 
arms Master Alfred Teabiscuit 
Mochassin. When the lady and | 
her sweet little cherub had seated 
themselves, Mrs. Mochassin be- 
gan the execution ofa plan which’ 
she had been maturing on her 
way to the car. She drew apiece 
of string from her pocket, and, 
having persuaded Master Alfred 
to open his mouth, she tied one 
end of the string to a decaying 
tooth, and, letting the other end 
dangle below the cherub’s chin, 
soothed him to sleep by singing 
that pathetic ballad: 

«* Gestern Abend war 
Vetter Michel da.” 


When the boy had sunk into a 
gentle slumber, Mrs, Mochassin’s 
eye assumed a wild appearance. 
She began to toy with the end 
of the string. Every passenger 
eyed her anxiously, Every time 
she seized the end of the dang- 
ling cord, the men and women 
half arose and stopped their ears, 
looking fearfully for the crisis. 
But it did not come. After Mrs. 
Mochassin ‘had failed several 








He ASKED THE LANDLADY TO Pur A STOVE IN His Room, AND SHE Dip So. 


before they were out of the 
woods. The meal was about to 
close. 

“Do have something more,’’ 
urged Mrs, Fizzletop of the visi- 
tor: ‘‘do take another saucer of 
my peach preserves.”’ 

“Now, mama, that ain’t fair. 
When I ask to be helped twice 
to preserves, you always say I am 
a hog, and here you want this 
strange woman to take a third 
plate. That’s no way to run a 
hog ranch,’?—Zexas Sifings. 

WE do not see so many adver- 
tisements in the Chicago papers 
about a ‘‘widow’’ who wants to 
sell the fine team of trotters which 
her husband left when he went 
to heaven. The offer is usually 
made to sell a three thousand 
dollar team for five hundred dol- 
| lars, and a fellow named ‘Tarbox 
| turns out to be the “ widow.”’ 
Mr. Tarbox has been a fugitive 
from justice for some months, to 
the detriment of the Chicago 
| papers. He beat a Detroit man, 
and has just been arrested at Hot 
Springs, and will probably go to 
state prison, and the “‘ widow” 
will have a rest.—Peck’s Sun, 


‘THE Secretary of the Navy is 
about to rig out some of the old 
monitors and put them in the 
water to see if they will float. 
Of course it would be cheeky in 
one who has never been in the 
navy to volunteer advice to an 
old salt who has for years been 
a rear admiral in politics, but we 











times to summon enough courage 
to make the final pull, a bald-headed gentle- 
man on the opposite seat said: 

“Come, yank it out, old woman, and don’t 
let us have any more monkey business.’ 

Then Mrs, Mochassin yanked. 

The tooth came out like lightning, flew across 
the car and smashed a pane of glass. The 
pieces fell outside and cut a horse which was 
attached to a dray. The startled animal dashed 
forward and drove the shafts of the dray through 
the side of the car. The car was knocked off 
the track; at the same time Master Mochassin, 
who had recovered from his astonishment, let 
out a single yell. A man who had been dozing 
in the corner of the car sprang up and cried: 

* Fire!”* 

In an instant the interior of the car was trans- 
formed into a howling pandemonium. A lean 
woman with a hungry face, who had a basket 
of provisions concealed under a voluminous 
shawl, began to unroll the different parcels and 
heave the contents into the street, at the same 
time screaming: 

‘* Save, oh, save my children’s dinner!’’ 

The bald-headed gentleman, whose demand 
for a final yank had developed the circus, made 
a frantic attempt to climb out of a window 
backward. He managed to get his legs out, and 
nearly kicked the head off a man who was try- 
ing to get the car back on the track. A small 
nervous man at one end of the car dived head- 
first through a window, rushed to a neighboring 
store and demanded the loan of a step-ladder. 
He carried it to the side of the car and gallantly 
rescued a fat woman who was slowly but ener- 
getically working her way out of the window. 
By this time a large crowd had assembled. 

“What’s the matter?”? asked a man: “is 
there a mad dog in the car?”’ 

‘* No, there’s a fire!’’ exclaimed the man with 
the step-ladder: ‘Come and help me to save 
the lives of human beings!’’ 

‘I don’t see any fire.”’ 





‘* Neither do I; but it’s there.”’ 

“‘ Well, why don’t the people come out of the 
doors at the ends of the car?”’ 

The nervous man scratched his head. 

“Pll be blanked if any one thought of that.’’ 

Then he opened a door at the end of the car 
and every one walked out. 

‘*Where’s the fire?’ asked some one. 

‘Qh, it’s all out now,”’ said the lean, hungry 
woman, who had distributed carrots and tur- 
nips from the car window: ‘ But I was nearly 
suffocated with the smoke.”’ 

Mrs. Mochassin said nothing, but she made 
along and fruitless search for Alfred’s tooth. 
She is now persuaded that a dog must have 
swallowed it, and she is waiting to see a dog’s 
tooth in her cherub’s mouth. But she will not 
pull it in a street car. W. J. HENDERSON. 








WHEN a colored man complained before a 
Delaware judge that at a recent whipping he 
received at the sheriff’s hands one more lash 
than the sentence called for, his Honor molli- 
fied him by saying that when he again came up 
for sentence the extra lash would be deducted. 
There is nothing mean about that, judge; and 
the colored man, it is presumed, has stolen a 
pair of boots or something ere this to square 
things.— Norristown Herald, 

LITTLE Johnny Fizzletop, on account of his 
mouth, has become the terror of his parents 
when company is invited to the house. One 
of the wealthiest and most fashionable ladies in 
Austin recently took tea at the Fizzletop man- 
sion. As Johnny had promised to behave him- 
self like a Christian, he was permitted to grace 
the supper table with his presence. He sat 
opposite to the lady visitor, who could not 


| help remarking what a quiet, well-behaved little 


boy he was. His parents were also much 
pleased that he had said or done nothing to 
bring them into disgrace, but they whistled 





cannot resist the temptation of 
suggesting that a cork life-preserver be tied on 
to each end of the monitors. ‘There is nothing 
like cork to float. ‘They may try a rubber bag 
blowed up, but if the wind is let out of it, down 
goes your monitor.—Peck’s Sun, 

InsTEAD of calling it mince pie, the knowing 
oues now style it menagerie pie. ‘This is be- 
cause traces of several different animals have 
been found in the same pie.—Phila, Kronikie- 
Herald, 

A CorTLAND man who read at the end of a 
friend’s marriage notice ‘ No cards,’’ sent him 
a euchre deck by the first mail.—/arathon in- 
dependent, 





The way to obtain a cure for any Disease of the Skin 
is to buy a box of Swayne’s Ointment at your druggist. 





CASTORIA., 
When the milk curdles, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When baby has pains at dead of night 
Household alarmed, father in a plight; 
hen mothers learn without delay 
That CASTORIA cures by night and day. 


We often hear le say there is only one good cough medicine and 
that is Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. it is cheap, too, only 26 cents per bottle. 








*““DRY MONOPOLE” 
EXTRA, 
As supplied to all the Leading Clubs in England. 
GONZALES, BYASS & CO., 
SoLE AGENTS, 


39 Broadway, New York. 





ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 





THALIA THEATRE. 
Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 
EveRY EVENING. 
KNAACK anp TEWELE. 





IN PREPARATION: 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. Will be out early in January. 


















































PUCK. 

















A FAR-REACHING 
TRADE. 


In conversation with a friend 
the other day it was remarked 
to us that 


FREDERICK RROWN'S 


CINGER 


could be obtained in Japan, 
China, India, Australia, New 
Zealand; in Africa, both coasts 
and Cape Town; in Greece; in 
every large town in Europe; 
and we all know it has com- 
forted the suffering from Alaska 
to Greenland, and from the 
North Pole, or nearly the North 
Pole, (for Dr. Kane took it with 
him as far as he went,) to 
Panama. The sale is increasing 
largely in South America. 

It does what it is claimed to 
do, but has never been called 


a “SPECIFIC.” 




















FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
WATCHE for the Million. The t in the 


largest in 
World from thesmallest to the tsisein 
Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from 
$6 to $150—all reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace 
Pins, Ear-rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at pricea 
Diamonds. 
An article of Jew he most suitable ift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 


NICOLL The Taio 


FOR OVERCOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERINGS, NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, NewYork. 


Samples, with instructions for SkELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$66 


in reach of all. Also, Ls my in 
elry is 





a week in your own town. Terms and $s outfit free. 
Address H. Hatuett & Co., Portland, Maine. 








Sam SPILLKins is the owner of a very fine 
dog, which accompanies him in his walks. He 
was passing Mose Schaumberg’sstore, on Austin 
Avenue, when Mose’s attention was called to 
the dog. 

“ Dot ish a sphlendid tog, Mr. Spillkins. Vat 
ish his name ?”’ asked Mose. 

“ His name is Peter.’ - 

“* Peter ?”’ 

‘Yes, Peter.’ 

“‘ Peter—dot ish a very shingular name, Mr. 
Spillkins.”’ 

‘* His real name, Mr. Schaumberg, is Jupiter, 
but I always leave off the Jew part of Jupiter, 
and call him Peter, on account of the high re- 
gard I have for Israelites as American citizens. 
I don’t like to use the word Jew in connection 
with the name of a dog. Come here, Peter. 
Do you see how he knows his name ?”’ 

Mose beamed all over with joy, and made 
some pathetic remarks about how much better 
the Jews are treated in this country than in 
Russia, and Spillkins thinks he has laid the 
foundation for a trade for a Fall overcoat on a 
credit basis.— Zexas Siftings, 


‘ROUGE ON RATS.” 
The thing desired found at last. Ask druggists 
for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, bed-bugs. 15c. boxes, 


A beautiful fit may be secured in boots or shoes without discom- 
fort by using German Corn Remover. 25 cents. 











Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and 
invigorator, Used now over the whole civilized world. Try it, 
but bewareof imitations. Ask your grocer or ou for the gen- 
uine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 

6 M FET Me, Darling, By the Mill” and 100 other Choice 
Songs and Ballads, words and music, entire lot for 
16 cents. PATTEN & CO., 47 Barclay Street, N. Y. 


KEY TO HEALTH. 
ELECTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 


FOTOGRAFS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 








Ask your 


DRUGGIST 


for it. 





—$<——————_—___— 








Branch of Opposite 
W. KURTZ’S New Post Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
Studio. and Park Place. 
ly ° " 





fay sonar 
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= RN . SGM | 
Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily with 
SOZODONT. This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and 


refreshes the mouth, Puriries the Breath, and renders the Teeth 
Clean and White. Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 


Nound Muting 
Useful for Everybody. 

BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS & PENS 
d for 1.50 at all Stationers, or a’ 


t 
KEUFFEL & ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
% Importers of Drawing Materials, 


CONSUMPTION 


worst kind and of long standing have been cured. Indeed 
is my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES 

















I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


EE, to- 


gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 





er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 









[San Francisco (Cal. ) Chronicle. } 


FIGHTING FIRE. 


Sunshine and Shadows in the 
Life of a Fireman. 


— 


INTERESTING INTERVIEWS WITH MANY HEROS OF 
HOT BATTLES. 


SIXTEEN YEARS IN THE SERVICE- 
WHAT A VETERAN SAYS. 








FIREMEN’S FOES. 





The Fire Department of San Francisco is one of the 
best institutions of its kind in the world. The people 
of this city are thoroughly aware of this fact, and are 
correspondingly proud of it. As a consequence, the 
city is proud of the brave men who risk life and limb 
in battling with the flames for the } reservation of prop- 

, and a them is a matter of great 
public interest. e reporter had an interview with 
Assistant Chief Engineer Matthew Brady, who has been 
sixteen years in the service, and is justly esteemed an 
efficient man for his position. 

‘*Mr. Brady,” said ihe reporter: ‘“‘can you tell me, 
for the Chronicle, how may fires your Department at- 
tended this year?” 

**Not a word, sir,” replied Mr. Brady: ‘‘but the an- 
nual report will be out shortly, and you can then get all 
necessary information. ” 

‘Ts there any news connected with the Department of 

ial importance?” 

‘Well, no, I can’t say that we have anything vitally 
interesting to-day. We are all in pretty fair condition, 
considering the weather, and I feel especially cheerful 
in my own mind and person.” 

‘* Have you had a legacy left you, or struck it rich in 
some other way?” 

‘*No; but I am a perfectly well man and free from all 
physical pain, which has not been the case with me be- 
ee for nearly five years. This is the cause of my good 
eeling.” A 

‘*Have you been afflicted with chronic sickness?” 

“‘T did not mean to convey the idea that I had been 
sick exactly. Ihave been subject to aggravating pains 
in my chest for over four years. The pain didnot make 
me sick, but was constantly present and annoyed me 
beyond expression. At times I was apprehensive that 
the trouble might develop into something serious, and I 
resorted to various modes of treatment to obtain relief. 
I have had my chest terribly blistered. No physician 
could tell me what was the matter with me, and I could 
not get relief. ‘Two weeks ago I commenced using St. 
Jacobs Oil. It has cured me. I have not felt the least 
throb of pain for three days. Iwas persuaded to use 
the Great German Remedy by perso: s in the city who 
had observed the wonderful effects of the Oil in their 
families. I learned, also, that St. Jacobs Oil is generally 
used among the firemen of the country, and is coming 
into use in our own my I believe it a first- 
class remedy. I think Thomas Sullivan, Engineer of 
No. 2, is acquainted with the merits of the Oil.” 

The reporter repaired to Engine-house No. 2 in quest 
of Mr. Sullivan. t gentleman was at his post. The 
reporter found him engaged about his engine. Mr. Sul- 
livan is of almost herculean proportions, and impresses 
the observer with the idea ot great physica! strength and 
courage. He is just the kind of man one expects to see 
in charge of an engine- brave, cool and skillful, and 
oe for duty. Mr. Sullivan was pretty well, 
but just crawled out of a bad spell of what came 
pretty near being a serious thing for him. ‘‘You see, 
sir,” said he: ‘‘the nature of our business subjects us 
to exposure at all times. We don’t complain of it. We 
do our duty cheerfully, and don’t stop at trifles. Some- 
times we take cold, and then it is rather hard work to 
get rid of it, by reason of the fact that when we are on 
the road to recovery, oftentimes we are exposed and 
thrown back again. Theboys like the business, though. 
and not one of us ever thinks of allowing anything short 
of downright sickness which comyels one to be in bed 
to stop him from going toa fire. But it often retards 
the cure of a bad cold. Now, I contracted a bad cold. 
It was so firmly seated that it held on with the grip of 
@ man to the rung of a ladder on a tall building. I 
coughed almost incessantly. My throat wasswollen and 
very sore. The trouble was principally in my throat. 
I tried several remedies for relief. I did not obtain it, 
however. At last I grew so bad that I could not eat or 
sleep. I passed three whole days and nights without 
eating or sleeping. The matter was growing serious. I 
wes advised to try St. Jacobs Oil, as it was cracked up 
to be a specific for such troubles. I secured a bottle of 
the Oil, and saturated a piece of flannel with it and 
bound it around my throat. It was a hot dose, I can 
tell you. After it was on some little time I began to feel 
a pricking sensation like as if a thousand needle points 
were piercing me at one time. Soon it became posi- 





tively hot, and later on it burned like a furnace. But 
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after enduring this sort of thing for a little while I was 
entirely relieved. I would not always advise anybody 
to use it asI did for it might take the skin off. But my 
case was bad, and I resolved to endure the extremes of 
treatment in order to get well. DoI think the St. Ja- 
cobs Oil a good remedy? You can just say that I be- 
lieve it to be the best thing I ever saw, and that I shall 
always have a bottle of it by me. I don’t propose to 
be without it in the future. When a man has received 
such decided benefit from a medicine he has the best 
reason which can be furnished him that it will do him 
goo‘lagain. There are several of the men in the De- 
partment using the Oil. So far as I have heard, it is 
giving perfect satisfaction. Firemen often need a good 
liniment like S-. Jacobs Oil, and its introduction on the 
coast is a grand thing 








Received Highest Prizes at 


Centennial Exhibition, 1876, and at Montreal, 1881-82. 
PREFERRED BY LEADINC ARTISTS. 


Manufacturers of 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, 
/49—/65 East /4th Street, New York, 


BE ATTY S ORGANS, 27 stops, $126. Pianos, $297.60. Fac- 
tory running . and night. Catalogue free. 
ddress DANIEL F. BEATTY. Washington, N. J. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST Seemann, MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


{[T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, ANI’ THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
apres ig the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
n the wor! 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@@ Send for Circular, 


When I say cure, I do not mean 
merely to stop them for atime and 
then have them return again, I 
Ra-rrt Teg I have made 

KNESS ali 


= disease of FITS, EPILEPSY o' fe-long 

tudy. I warrantmy remedy tocure: dea nay A... Because others 
Seve failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 
and Post Office. It costs you —- for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York. 








JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


oLoBr ALL DEALERS THRovuGHour Ine WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 


Mark’s Adjustable Polding-Chair Co. 
were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY, N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, Ill. 











a 


ruth. 








BRAVE Bear, the Indian who was hanged last 
week at Yankton, wore a linen duster. He 
knew he couldn’t send for it afterward.—New 
Haven Register. 

Bacon has said that ‘‘ reading makes a full 
man,’’ and many restaurant-keepers have adop- 
ted the plan of supplying their customers with 
morning papers. —New Orleans Picayune. 

THE fashion of carrying one’s arms affected 
by our utterly utter young men is easily acquired. 
All that is necessary to reach perfection is to 
carry a good-sized parcel under each arm for a 
few months.— Boston Transcripi. 





That fat, rolicking boy a year ago was given up as incurable 
and lost. In our desperation we put him on Hop Bitters, and 
there he is, tough and hardy as a knot.—Papa. 





Messrs. 
JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Have opened several lots of 
high Paris Novelties in Oriental 
Designs that-are suitable for 
handsome Wrappers, Break- 
fast Dresses, Matinees, &c. 


These goods owing to the late- 
mess of the season are now 
placed on their retail counters 
at 75c. per yard, which is very 
much below the cost of impor- 
tation. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO., 


Broadway, Corner Eleventh St. 








GEOR.CLUETT BRO&C4 


CROWN MAKE 
COLLARSECURS 


LEADING D DEALERS 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at S41 
Fine Suits, 16 
Overcoats, = “ 45 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


az Our only Branch Store in thi< City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 














a 


Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 


FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading AT Artists Under A. C. BELL. 


BRONNER & co., 
610, 612, 614,616,618 Deenduae, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK, 








POOR FELLOW! 


Like thousands of other peo- 
ple. the past two years he has 
een rubbing his head with 
wire brushes until bald, wrong- 
fully believing them to be Dr, 
Scott’s Electric Brushes 


which are made of 


Pure Bristles, not Wire. 
The use of wire brushes is 
injurious to the scalp, and can- 
not be too strongly condemned. 











—— 
From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scoitt’s Electric 
Brush relieves them at once. 1 heartily recommend it. 
MORRIS FRANKLIN, 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N. Y. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 
ralgia, trom which she was a great sufferer for years. 
HENRY BARTLETT. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has stopped my falling hair, renewed 
its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
J. F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y 


IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes !! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minutes !1| 1! 
Cure Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 

Care Falling Hair and Baldness!!_ 

Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scaip!! 
Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy !! 
Money returned if not as represented !! 












































Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 

Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brush a thick growth of hair has made 
its appearance, ~ equal to that I had before its falling out. After this 
remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who has been a great suf- 
ferer from headache. It never fails to cure her in a few minutes, 

Every mail brings similar letters from all parts of Rossa. 
cut of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puc 

If you cannot get it at your druggist, enclose $3.00 to P AL L MALL 
ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 842 Broadway, New York, and it will be 
promptly mailed, post-paid. Mention this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent, 
—, -paid, for $15.00. R sample will be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 

uspection. Agents wanted, 


A large 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 
Sos BROADWX AZ, 


Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 

Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 

CA N 1) in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 

Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 








Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, ¥ express, of 
the best Candies in the Worl ,» put up 





78 Madison St., Chicago. 


$85 SELF INKER PRINTING PRESS; 
with Script Type Outfit, $1.50 extra. ruck 
Sample Cards and Catalogue, 3 cents 

W. ¢. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila. Pa. 








STERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR ae 











? 
NETS, 


. “Write for Iilestrated Catalogue. 
Rifies, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. o. 4. for examinatoon. 








SPENCERIA 


STEEL 
PENS. 


In 20 Nambers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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CATARR 


SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE 


The Great American Balsamic Distillation 
of Witch Hazel, American Pine, Canadi- 
an Fir, Marigold, Clover Blossom, etc., 
For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure of 
every form of Catarrh, from a Simple Head Cold or 
Influenza to the Loss of Smell, Taste, and Hearing, 
Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient Consumption. 
Relief in five minutes in any and every case. Noth- 
ing like it. Grateful, fragrant, wholesome. Cure 
begins from first application, and is rapid, radical, 

nent, and never failing. 

One bottle Radical Cure, one Box Catarrhal Sol- 
vent and Sanford’s Inhaler, all in one package, of 
all druggists for $1. Ask for SANFORD’s RADICAL 
CuRE. EKS & POTTER, Boston. 
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AMERICAN STANDAR 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: $00 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


DECKER 'S 


oA 


|= 








ee 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHEOKS, 
MARTINGALE_RINGS, 


BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 


251 Centre St. 
=—— > Send for the Jumbo Catalogne. 


Flesh Gloves and Belts, 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural 

gia, etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 
Flesh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, 83,00. 
“Pads, “ ” $1.25, $1.50. 

The above goods are all of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 


THE BIGGEST THING QUT sste 


» 111 Nassau St., N. Y. 
































“Mr. Roseson, I’ve come to thank you,’’ 
said a pale-faced woman who called on the New 
Jersey statesman the other day. “To thank 
me! why what have I done that you should 
thank me??? ‘Oh, sir, to thank you for pre- 
venting my only son from running away to sea. 
He wants to ship in the navy, and you so com- 
pletely destroyed the navy that there’s no navy 
for him to ship in.’ The look that Robeson 
gave her looked like moonbeams dancing on a 
vinegar barrel.— Phila, Krontkle- Herald, 


Mrs. Lanctry has been in this country several 
weeks, and has not yet endorsed each of fifteen 
pianos as the ‘‘ very best’? manufactured. She 
evidently knows how to play one.—orristown 
Herald, 


‘‘T pia by ere,’’ wrote a St. Louis belle to a 
Chicago professor, who immediately wrote her, 
saying that he believed she also spelled that 
way.—Chicago Eye, 





KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 


self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 





THE TALLY HO SULKY, 

The Tally Ho Sulky is suitable for either boy or girl. The small sizefrom 
4 to 10 years, and the large size from 8 to 18 years of The Tally Ho 
Sulky is the most pleasing, healthful and practicable toy of the motor kind 
It has the rowing motion, being driven by the arms and steered by the feet. 
Moves easily and is capable of great speed. It can be used in the street or 
in the house in an ordinary sized room. It is strongly made and durable. 
Small Size, Highly Ornamented and Finished, $8.00 


Lai 0. 
©. W. F. DARE, Manufacturer, 47 Cortlandt Street, NEW YORE. 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a Wuotz 


Imperial Austrian 100-Florins 


Viewa City Government Bond, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed ia drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller Pre- 
mium, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
The three highest prizes amount to 

200,000 Florins, 20,000 Florins, 15,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 

The next drawing takes place on the 


Lund of JANUARY, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2nd of January is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 








DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS; 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summ:r drinks. 
‘ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the o> article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G@. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS. 
a Je W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Succgssor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 
PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 

DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottlers of Rincrer’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Bbrandies. 

P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 




















Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Sevecrion or Bottiers’ Supptirs. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


BOKER'’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


FREE! FREE! FREE!" 


New Descriptive Catalogue and Price List of 














) ays, 
4 Dramas, 
e Farces, _ 
& “tte Bests, oa 
cenery (Paper ° 
yt Speakers, om), ee 
7 Ethiopian Dramas, ° > 
we Tableaux Lights, 2% 
z Colored Fire, 2% 
3 Pantomimes, e3 
t Burnt Cork, % 
% Wigs, = 


Beards, &c., &c. 
In fact, cverzting for Amateur Theatricals. 
SAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 38 East i4th Street, New York 





date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and 
$5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, N. Y. City. 
[Established in 1874.] 
; aay In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 
PUCK, 
&@ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 


any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 








$5 to $20 3.82 oem, es 





And STEREO Py all prices. Views illustrate 
ing every subject for PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS, etc. 
fate fa rte neesenaene” fit pas calowog hee 
‘or home amusement. e 0; 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nuesau St..N.Veo 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 








H, EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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These black Russia Coaching 
Capes and Mufj's, made of the best 
Quality Fur, Silk or Satin lined, of 
superior workmanship, are sold by 


HLCP KOCH & SON 


at from $3.75 to $12.50 a set. 

They have made a specialty of 
Furs this season, and their lines of 
Beaver, Lynx, Otter and Sealskin 
Mujfj's and Collars, also Fur Trim- 
mings of every description, are now 
complete, and their prices, as usual, 
lower than any other house. 


6th Avenue & 20th Street. 


b MARVELLOD, 
DOLL. 


SOMETHING NEW. 
Prt picture wb ones resents the won- 














vys. The 
itself is of the finest French 
make, with WAX HEAD, 
BEAL BAIR, and finest eyes, 
S| andis no ney neque. 
“™ ance from t ef im- 


3 ly is a most ingenious 
R machine, which, when itis 
‘lightly pressed, causes the 
3 Dollto sing one of the fol- 
‘Slowing airs: “ Home, sweet 
home, - Greenville,” “ 
‘ nt tobean angel,"’* ‘There 
ge @ happy land, “Sweet bys 
ayind bye,’ * Bonnie Doon," 
a ‘How can I leave thee?” 








2° Tel ,Aunt Rhoda,” Buy a 
Ded 


room," fankee 
‘The singing attachment is 
a perfect musical in- 
finely made, 
and will not et out of order, 
and the Sor the 
same price A toy dealere 
ask for the same quality of 
s3 — without the singin, 
. chment. Walking and 
@® talking dolls have been 
e™ made, but at = rices, 
and liable to -_ —y- ly out 
© of order, an ey do not 
-_ afford the little ones half the 
fal Singing De that = wont 
Singing Doll does. We 
. No _ 
> 22 inches high, wax head, 
@ real hair, fine eyes, and a 
—_ — beautiful face-a strict] 
first-class quality Frenc 
1. _ Price, 1? 
ec 75. Ne Ne 
a= Same as No. 1, but_ eyes 
Gae > iaic duun Bie. 
h : — inches 
, extra fine wax head, real hair ‘e nest eyes. 
high, . o. Same as No. 2, but with 
closing eves. ake. extra. These prices include boxing 
and packing. Sent to any address on receipt ofprice. An 
embroidered chemise, = shown in engraving, goes with 
each Doll. ese areas low as the same qual- 
ity doll is generally sold at without the Singing Attachment. 
Itis the most beautifu hat can be made to a child, 
other toy in the 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. Address the - 
© 2 mv ‘Compare, 57 Washington Street 
Boston, Mass., 


























‘“APRIMA DONNA gg—— 















Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 
Designs for Fall and Winter. 


PUCK. 








“HAWKEYE”’ DOTS. 


Sammy Tilden half wishes he had run for 
governor himself this year, it being such an 
exceptionally good year for governor, ‘* Thou 
art so far, and yet so near away,’’ Samuel, 

"Two San Francisco actors recently shot at 
each other in the street. As their shooting 
was nearly as bad as their acting, they missed 
each other and hit some people in a street car 
clear around on the other side of the block. 

Illinois is worrying over the question: ‘‘ Who 
shall step into David Davis’s shoes??? The 
next senator may step into David’sshoes, but 
by the great American desert, he’d better keep 
out of the old man’s trousers if he wants to be 
found in time to draw any pay. 

A Philadelphia street car had a collision with 
the car of another line, and a splinter of glass 
put out the eye of a post-office clerk, and he 
has just got $9,000 damages for it. By Jove, 
my boy, it’s a precious lucky thing for you that 
you didn’t get the money before election, 
Hubbell would have assessed it at two per cent. 

An accident is reported on the Union Pacific 
Railroad, an express train running into the rear 
of a freight. There must be some mistake 
about this, People who have traveled on a 
Union Pacific express train can readily under- 
stand how a freight train might catch up with 
the express, run over it, and then turn around 
and kick it off the track; but how a U. P. ex- 
press could qmer catch a freight—no, no; it is 
a mistake, hold—maybe the freight was 
backing down to take on the mail. 

—Robert J. Burdette, 


A HALF dozen leading actors and actresses 
contribute articles on ‘ Success On the Stage’’ 
in one of the December magazines, and all 
agree that experience and hard work are neces- 
sary to become successful on the stage. In 
corroboration of their opinions it is only neces- 
sary to look at Mrs. Langtry, who has been on 
the stage only six months, and is drawing bigger 
houses and making more money than any of 
the writers who advance their opinions in the ar- 
ticle named.— Norristown Herald, 





Thousands of women have been entirely cured 
by the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound. Sendto Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Wes- 


tern Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for pamphlets. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 


PHANG 
GARUS sx) cuss 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 





CHRISTMAS, 
NEW YEAR, 





“‘BUCKINCHAM PALACE,” 


the residences of the Prince of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the 
Palaces of the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Emperor of 
Austria, and Khedive of Egypt are all supplied with 


JENNINGS’S PATENT 


“ALL EARTHENWARE WATER CLOSETS,” 


The best and most reliable closet manufactured. 60,000 in use 
in Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States. Send for catalogue. 


JENNINGS'S SANITARY DEPOT, 


ARNOLD 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


FURNISHING GOODS 
And Underwear for Gentlemen. 


Special Novelties in Paris and Lon- 
don Neckwear, Dress Shirts, Collars 
and Cuffs, Silk and Cheviot Pajamas, 
Robes de Chambre, Smoking and 
Study Jackets, Dress and Driving 
Gloves, Umbrellas, Bath and Steamer 
Wrappers. Also a fine line of Silk, 
Scotch Wool, Merino and Flannel 
Underwear and Hosiery. 


BROADWAY and 19th St., 


NEW YORK. 











RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 


USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers and Druggists. 
The Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. Y. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 


GOLD 


CARDS. 


AMERICAN 
Star 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKFST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES, 
Genuine OnLy IN 


Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 


VICTOR FE. MAUGER, General Agent, 
Factory: 110 Reade St... New York. 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used, 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken off without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States and Canada upon receipt of $1.25. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





Send five 3-cent stamps for new set of 
Sngoreed <-sede. **UMBRELLA.” 
HITING, 50 Nassau St., New York. 

















- CARDS 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 








| 9, fo, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 
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THEISS'S seuss BALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
4and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 
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‘¢Prime Donne. 


MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


' Grand Chorus—Thunder and Lightning, $s” 
BREVET-COLONEL MAPLESON’S BRIGADE. 
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PUCK 23 WARREN 8ST NEWYORK. 


OFFICE OF” 
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